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She the dear of her lineage, since Offa's floor
Over the fallow flood by the lore of her father 1950
She   sought   in  her   wayfaring.     Well  was   she

sithence

There on the man-throne mighty with good;
Her shaping of life well brooked she living;
High love she held to^   cd the lord of the heroes;
Of all kindred of men by--the hearsay of me
The'best of all was he the twain seas beside,
Of the measureless kindred; thereof Offa was
For gifts and for war, the spear-keen of men,
Full widely beworthy'd, with wisdom he held
The   land   of    his   heritage.      Thence   awoke
Eomaer                                                      i960

For a help unto heroes, the kinsman of Hemming,
The grandson of Garmund, the crafty in war-
strife.

XXIX. BEOWULF TELLS HYGELAC OF
HROTHGAR: ALSO OF FREAWARU HIS
DAUGHTER.

WENT his ways then the hard one, and
he with his hand-shoal,
Himself over the sand the sea-plain a-

treading,
The warths wide away; shone the world's candle,